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what you've been doing. Here's Hanson, this
young fellow. I hear he's sailing with you. He's
your chief. You'd better know him."

Purdy raised his eyes in a grave and momentary
survey, made to shake hands with Hanson, but
hesitated, and did so only because Hanson put out
his own great fist with decision. Purdy did not
speak, except to say to Hanson : " We're signing-
on to-morrow. I'll meet you at the shipping
office then." He seemed to forget the pair of
them, paused, and went to a far vacant corner of
the bar. The barmaid, as he got there, returned,
and stopped to say something to him.

" Well, I'm damned," muttered Macandrew.
" Look here, Jessie," he cried, " here's all us
young men been waiting for nearly twenty
minutes, and you take no notice of us, but as soon
as a captain looks across the counter, there you are.
But how did you know he was a captain ? That's
what I'd like to know. He's only wearing a bowler
hat."
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The Medea had been ordered unexpectedly to